The Tragedie 

Rich. Cry mercy Lords, and watchfull gentle men, 

That you haue tane a tardy (laggard heere. 

Lor . How haue you flcp: my Lord? 

Rich. The fmcetefi flccpc, andfaircft boding dreamcs. 
That cuer cntred in a drowfic head, 

Haue I fince yaurdepartur^bad my Lord ; 

Me thought their foules whofe body Richard murthered, 
Came to my tent and cried on victory : 

I promilc you my foule is very iecund. 

In the remembrance of to faire a dreame, 

How farre into the morning is it Lords ? 

Lor. Vpon the ftrokcoffoure. 

Rteh. Why then tis rroc to arme, and giue di region. 
More then I haue faidjouing country -men, (//*<■ O ration n 
The leifure and inforccment of the time, (bijfottldicrs. 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide. 

The prayers of holy Saints and wronged foules, 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftsmd before our faces, 

Richard except, thofo whom we fight againft. 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow : 

For what is he they fbllow?tmeiy gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and a homicide. 

On raifed in bloud, and one inbloud eftablifhed : 

One that made meanes to come by that be hath. 

And flaughtered thafe that were the meanes to helpe him : 
A bace foule flone,madc precious by the foyle 
Of En glands chaire, where he is falOy (et. 

On chat hath euer beenc Gods enemy : 

Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in iuftice ward you as his fouldiers: 

If you fweare to put a tyrant dowse. 

You fleepe in peace the tyrant being flaine, 

•Ifyou doc fight againft your couytryes foes. 

Your countries fat, (hall pay your jiaines the hire. 

If yon doe fight infafegardof your wiues, 

Your wiues (hall welcome home the conqucrours ■* » 

If you doe free your children from thefword. 

Your childrens children quits itin your age ; 
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oj Richard the Third. 

Then in the name of God and all thole rights, 

1 Aduanceyour ftandards draw your willing fworefs 
' p or me , the ranfome of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths could face t 
But if I thriue.thc gainc of my atrempc, 

Tne lead of you fhall (hare his part thereof, 

Sound drumes and trumpets boldly, and chcerefuliy, 

God, and Saint George, Richmond , and viftory. 

Enter Kmg Richard , Rat. fire. 

King. What fayd ? Northumberland as touching thebmendi 
Rat. That he was neuer train'd vp in armes. 

King. He fayd the truth, and what faid Surrey then. 

Rat. He (bailed and fayd, the better for our purpofc. 

King. He was in the righr and-fo indeed it is : 

Tell the clocke < here The cloekf ftrtkcth* 

Giue me a Kalcnder,who faw the funne to day? 

Rat. Not I my Lord, 

King, then he difdaines to fhine, for by the b ooke a 
Hefbould haue brau'd the Eaft an hourcagoe, 

A Macke day will it be tofome body, .* 

Rat. My Lord, 

King. The funne willnot be feenetoday, 

The skiedothfrowne and lowre vpon cur army, 

I would thcle dewie tcares were from the ground, 

Not fhine to day, why, what is that to me 
More then to Richmond ? for the felfe- fame heauen 
That frownes on me leoke fadly vpon him. 

Enter Norfolk*, 

Tjor. Arise, arme,my Lord, the foe vaunts in the field. 
King. Come buftle,buftle,capatifon my l orfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanler,b\d him bring his power, 

I will lead forth my iouldiers to the plaine, 

And thus my battell (hall bee ordered. 

Myforp-ward (hall, be drawnejn.'ength. 

Confiding, equally of jhorie' and foote. 

Our archers Shali be placed in the midft, 
loho Duke of NorfolkefThomas Eatle of Surrey 
Shall haue the leading of the foote and horfe. 

They thus dite$ed,wc -will follow. 
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